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SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents are protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Jull credit is given; but we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 


IMPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
The date printed on the wrapper of each paper 
denotes the time when the sub:cription expires. 


CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 








[here is no question about it, the times 

are growing better, and the standard of 
public morality has been reasonably high during 
the last ten years or so, Puck has been in 
existence eight years and a half, during which 
time the paper has appeared promptly every 
Wednesday. Election-days in this country have 
a habit of falling on ‘Tuesdays. So that on 
election- weeks Puck’s cartoons, which have, 
of course, to be drawn several days before they 
are given to the public, must have more or less 
of the spirit of prophecy in them in order to 
fully meet the exigencies of the situation, That 
is to say, we have to know beforehand who is 
the elected candidate, or, in the simple but ex- 
pressive slang of the profession, we are “ left.” 

* "6 * 

Now, in all these eight years and a half, we 
have never once been “ left.”” And we do not 
think, as we present our front-page cartoon this 
week, that we are going to be “left.” As we 
remarked just now, the standard of public mo- 
rality has been fairly high for a decade back. 
We have always been on the right side, and 
our man has always been elected. ‘lherefore 
we are of good cheer as to the result of the 
New York State election, which will take place 
while Puck is on the press. We hope and be- 
lieve that Mr. Davenport will be chosen by the 
people. Yet we will frankly admit that we 
don’t feel quite as sure about it as we should 
like to feel. We were sure about it a few weeks 
ago, when the Independent vote was solid for 
Mr. Davenport, and when thousands of sensible 
and conscientious Democrats had practically 
made up their minds not to vote for Mr. Hill, 
and needed but little encouragement to further 
make up their minds to vote for Mr. Daven- 
port, 


* 
* 


* 
But we had not calculated on the irruption 

of the gory Foraker and the rest of the Bloody | 
Shirt Brigade, All was going well for Daven- 
port when the far-seeing Republican committee 
introduced that wild Yahoo from the unchast- 
ened West to howl and rave and swing his en- 
sanguined ensign in the peaceful autumn breeze. 
Who wanted Foraker? ‘Ihe people of Ohio 
had just elected him Governor, in order to keep 
him quiet for a little space. They had had to do 
it. ‘hey had no choice between electing him 
and killing him. Foolishly tender-hearted, they 
refrained from dipping their hands in his rosy 
life-blood, and contented themselves with elect- 
ing him to the office he sought, saying unto 
themselves: Peradventure he will now be satis- 
fied, and will shut up, and have done and close 





his mouth and cease from agitating his jaw, and 
be silent, and will make gift of a great rest un- 
to us. 

* " * 

But they did not know Foraker. His jaw was 
beyond his own control. He came East here, 
at the head of his majority, and he has since 
done his conscientious best to ruin Mr. Daven- 
port’s chances for the Governorship. Davenport 
may get in—we trust that he will—but Foraker 
has done more than D. B. Hill could ever do 
to send the Republican candidate home to 
Bath, Steuben County, New York. Since For- 
aker began his ravings, a chilly reserve has 
settled down upon the Independents, and the 
Democrats who were half persuaded to become 
non-partisans for once have gone back under 
the Bourbon banner of Hill, concluding very 
justly that if they were really the red-handed 
traitors that Mr. Foraker called them, it would 
be an act of indelicacy to offer their votes to 
his candidate. 


* 

it is really impossible to calculate the amount 
of mischief that the unpatriotic, unprincipled 
talk of the Forakers and John Shermans can do, 
not only in a campaign like that just closed in 
this state, but also in connection with our na- 
tional politics. It disgusts decent men with 
politics; it inakes them hopeless of better things. 
It panders to the lowest and meanest prejudices 
of unthinking men. It strengthens the hands 
of the heelers and the spoilsmen. It is bad in 
every way, mischievous, degrading. We can- 
not tell now how much harm it has done in this 
instance; we can only hope that Mr. Daven- 
port has not been too severely punished for the 
folly and meanness of Foraker. 


* 


* 
* * 

But if it is depressing to think that we still 
have our Forakers and John Shermans, there is 
comfort to be found in the fact that there are 
men holding power in our national affairs who 
are as far ahead of the times as these petty poli- 
ticians are behind. President Cleveland is mak- 
ing it every day more manifest that he can be 
a statesman, a patriot, a reformer and a Demo- 
crat, too. We understand that Mr. Cleveland 
recently gave a check for a thousand dollars to 
the New York State Democratic Committee. 
We do not see why he should not have done 
so. He can afford to. He has given work 
worth uncounted thousands to the cause of re- 
form. He has striven against many obstacles; 





he has made mistake and met with disappoint- 
ments; but he is going on with courage and a 
spirit that learns from experience. ‘The strength 
that his intelligent courage has given to the 
new.movement toward political purity is greater 
than can be estimated to-day; but it will teli 
in the struggles that are to come before the 


final victory is assured. . 
* 


* * 

The banishment of the daily paper from the 
family breakfast-table cannot be far off. Our 
daily journals appear, just at present, to be mor- 
bidly anxious to do the work of the dirty pink 
sheets against which there has lately been some 
stringent legislation. Where we once looked 
for news, we now find “sensation ’’—“sensa- 
tion” simple, if not pure. It seems as if there 
were no scandal too small, too dirty, too utterly 
revolting and offensive, to be taken up by the 
newspapers that a few years ago took pride in 
keeping their columns clean and appealing to 
a decent and respectable class of people for 
their regular support. 

* * 


If the nasty story can be illustrated with 
cheap cuts, so much the better. But the rule 
seems to be to have the nastiness under any 
circumstances, whether it be pictorial nastiness 
or not, ‘The worst exaggerations of “ report- 
orial’’ inquisitiveness and impudence of the 
past are realities in the present, and the ran- 
sacking of private cupboards and closets, in 
search of skeletons to expose to the eye of mor- 
bid curiosity, is to-day a hideous fact that 
shames the caricatures of the past. If you don’t 
believe this, count the scandals in to-morrow’s 
paper. 





A MAN stopped before a book-stall on Nassau Street, 
the other day, and he hadn’t paused more than half-a- 
minute when a clerk rushed out and said: 

«* We have a rare chance for any book-lover in the 
‘New Bath Guide.’ ”’ 

*«T never bathe,” was the reply. 

«*We have a fine cheap set of Strickland’s * Kings 
and Queens.” 

*«1 don’t play poker,” was the reply. 

** Well,” said the clerk: ‘* here is a great pile of books 
on this counter for twenty-five cents; you may take your 
pick.” . 

«© All right; my pick is PICKINGS FROM PucK.” 

He got it, and was put in such a good humor on the 
way home that he took his wife to the opera that night, 
and gave her twenty dollars for a new bonnet in the 
morning. 


_ Of all newsdealers. Twenty-five cents. 








A MEMORY OF 


THE CAMPAIGN. 





AND THE PAPERS CONTAINING THE ACCOUNT WERE WRITTEN, SET UP, PRINTED, 
SOLD AND READ WITHOUT VIOLATING THE SABBATH! 






























































PUCK. 





A WOMAN’S WAY. 





«¢That’s a very pretty dress of yours. dear. 
It looks just like silk.” 

*« But it zs silk.” 

*¢ Oh, dear, I thought it was worsted!’ 








WHAT THE POSTAGE-STAMP SAW. 


There had long been a rivalry between the 
Postage-stamp and the Post-mark, ‘The Head 
of Washington, which adorned the former, with 
its long queue and aristocratic pose, naturally 
prided itself on its beauty, and this, strange 
as it may appear, was the bone of contention 
between them, ‘The Post-mark was not even 
passably good-looking. It was inky, black and 
blurred. But that was nothing unusual—who 
ever saw a Post-mark that was not? And, in 
taking an inventory of its characteristics, it 
passed directly over its manifest use, and fixed 
upon its beauty as the one thing it had in life 
to vent its pride upon, so given are even Post- 
marks to imitate the failings of the human race. 
One day, when the owner of the envelope was 
out—he was a busy young physician, and was 
out of his office oftener than he was in it—the 
Post-mark observed, spitefully, to the Stamp: 

“So you are on crooked again, as usual.” 

“What’s that to you?” returned the Stamp, 
with quiet dignity. 

“Oh, the Postmaster often speaks of you,” 
retorted the Post-mark, skillfully evading the 
question, 

“Oh! And what does he say, pray ?” 

“‘ He says you are the bane of his existence. 
You are always making trouble somewhere. 
Why, selling you is the chief annoyance of his 
life. When he is the busiest, women—garru- 
lous, inquisitive women—always block traffic 
for half-an-hour or more to inquire about how 
many of you are needed to carry a letter; and 
then they give him a ten-dollar bill to buy one 
of you, and count the change, while the busi- 
ness-men who are back of her use bad lan- 
guage, and rush away to their offices to write 
petitions to the President asking to have a new 
Postmaster appointed. Oh, he knows you.” 

“Well,” replied the Stamp, when the Post- 
mark stopped for breath: “ What of it ?” 

“ What, indeed!’ returned the Post-mark, 
stung by its want of interest: ‘That is not 
half what he says. You are of such little con- 
sequence that men who have anything worth 
doing in the world often forget to put you on 
a letter at all, and that causes the Department 
endless trouble. You don’t amount to any- 
thing. ‘They generally put you on crooked, 
and crowd the envelope so that the address is 
partially covered; or else there is no room to 
put me on; and I must be put on, or the letter 
wouldn’t go. ‘ake your own case: you are 
most shamefully awry, and I think the blood 





would rush to your head if you had any in your 
thin old body to rush there.” 

To all of this the Stamp made no reply. It 
appeared to be thinking. Finally it observed, 
as if talking to itself: 

“Yes, 1 am on crooked. That’s a fact. But 
she couldn’t help it.” 

“Who was that you spoke of?” interrupted 
the Post-mark, which was not without its share 
of curiosity. 

“T don’t think I mentioned any name,” re- 
plied the Stamp, with a glance of rebuke at its 
inquisitive neighbor: ‘She carried me in her 
pocket-book for months. ‘That was before you 
were born. At that time you were a little blotch 
of sticky ink and a lump of brass with some 
figures cut in your head. She carried me next 
to her letter, and I read it, too—every line of 
it. I couldn’t help it,’ continued the Stamp, 
half apologetically: ‘I was inside the envelope 
with the writing, where she put me, and I had 
nothing else to do.” 

“T don’t believe you were put in there at 
all,” interrupted the Post-mark, maliciously: 
“T believe you crawled in there and intruded 
yourself on the letter.” 

“If you were not an ignorant little Post-mark 
—if you had ever read the history of your own 
country,’’ retorted the Head of Washington, se- 
verely, but not unjustly: “ you would not make 
such a foolish assertion. As 1 was about to say, 
I read the letter. It was from the physician. 
He had spent last summer at her father’s house 
in the country, and she lost her heart to him. 
When he went away, he left a vacancy in that 
household that will never be filled. They cor- 
responded, and all the Stamps she had were 
used up, excepting myself. I was the last. The 
other day she got this letter from him.” 

“I don’t believe you,” interrupted the Post- 
mark, rudely: ‘You are making this story up 
to magnify your own importance. I should ask 
you to ‘come off’ if you weren’t stuck on so 
tight.” 

“ Oh!” replied the Stamp, paying no attention 
to this uncallied-for abuse: “So that is what 
you would do if you were in my place ?” 

“No, it isn’t,’’ retorted the Post-mark, hotly: 
“ you ald slob of mucilage, you old chromo you! 
If your story hadn’t made me so tired, I would 
tear you off and lick you again.” 

‘““As I was about to say,” continued the 
Stamp, calmly, while the Post-mark bit its 
tongue until it ached: “this letter was from 
the doctor, and told her he was about to marry 
another girl. When she read it she turned very 
white, and I thought she would drop the letter; 
but she didn’t. She simply kissed the dried 
ink-marks where he had signed his name, and 
her tears fell on the paper. Then she sat down 
and wrote to him—I saw the letter; I was lying 
on the table by her side— that she would like 
to see the woman he was to marry; she hoped 
she was good and beautiful, and she prayed he 
would be happier than he ever dreamed of be- 
ing; and when she sealed the letter and took 
me in her hand, I was afraid I wouldn’t get on 
the envelope at all. She couldn’t see through 
her tears. That’s the reason I am on crooked. 
Do you wonder why, now ?” 

But the Post-mark didn’t reply. Perhaps it 
had gone to sleep, and perhaps it didn’t want 
to expose whatever emotion it might feel. At 
any rate, when the doctor returned, a few min- 
utes later, and picked up his envelope, he hap- 
pened to touch the Post-mark. 

“Ah!”? he exclaimed: “the Government is 
getting too economical. The ink on this Post- 
mark is very wet. It is too cheap for use. 1 
must complain to the Postmaster about it.” 

BENJAMIN NORTHROP. 








ALIVE AND Kickinc—The man who didn’t 
get the post-office he was after. 








WHAT SHE KNEW, AND DIDN’?. 


I know why the sun comes up, 

I know why the sun goes down, 

I know I 've a nice little silver cup, 

And a pretty snow-white gown, 

I know why the flowers blow, 

I know why the song-birds fly; 
But there’s one thing I do not know, 
And that ’s how father can go 

To sleep with a big glass eye. 





As Stitt as DeatH—Philadelphia. 





‘THE LeapinG Heavy—Hubert O. Thompson, 


A Diamonp Cross—From the Home Plate 
to Second Base. 


‘*BEAR AND FORBEAR”’ is not a bit of Wall 
Street philosophy. 


HE Is a man of horse-sense who doesn’t wager 
his money on the turf. 


Do we think Mahone a daisy? No, we do 
not. If Mahone is anything, floriculturally, it is 
a Virginia creeper. 


Ir 1s called the Indian summer, in all proba- 
bility, because it is about the only thing that the 
Indian can claim as his own. 


NEVER BECOME a Prohibitionist, young man; 
because it is invariably the man who fights the 
black bottle that is beaten by it in the end. 


‘* FRANK JAMEs has gone into the business of 
selling Missouri liquors.”” We thought, when 
Mr. James was pardoned, it was with the ex- 
plicit understanding that he was to quit killing 
people. 





“ THE SPECIAL mail delivery is a good thing,” 
observed Mrs, Auger, who gives Mr. Auger her 
letters to mail, recently: “ but what the mar- 
ried women of this country really need is a 
special mailing department.”’ 





WE HAVE just been informed that a new mag- 
azine is shortly to be issued called Zhe Open 
Door. We have not the slightest hesitation in 
predicting that Ze Open Door will make itself 
greatly felt, at least, during the season of cy- 
clones and blizzards. 


A RECENT DISPATCH from Washington says: 
“ Ex-Governor Pinchback and Private Dalzell 
had interviews with the President yesterday.” 
From the fact that the President is still able to 
attend to his duties, we infer that the corre- 
spondent was in error. 





A PREVARICATING ANGLER recently went out 
shooting, and in the evening, when asked what 
luck he had, he forgot himself, and said he shot 
five quail, four of which he showed, and then 
stated that the other, which got away from him 
in the underbrush, weighed five pounds, 
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HE READ THE WAR ARTICLES. 


| for a picture of some trees, bushes and a mud- 
puddle. ‘Ed.’ carefully explains that this shows 
history of his country. He, theréfore, began | one Fork, and that the other is behind the left- 
the Century war articles. Now he has stopped, | hand bush. In a burst of confidence he tells 
and the doctor says the reason is cerebral ex- | us that both Forks are usually dried up. 

haustion. | “Then comes a half-page conundrum called 

In his delirious moments this young man/|amap. Everybody except ‘Ed.’ gives it up. 
writes editorial foot-notes on his bed-spread.| ‘General A. is still leading on ‘ my gallant 
‘When he is particularly crazy he draws a war- | troops,’ and ‘mowing down the enemy’; so a 
map. In lucid intervals his language, revised | few real battle-pictures are put in, sprinkled 
for publication, is something like this: with white blotches, to mean exploding shells. 

“‘T started in to get asolid grip on the inside | A stock of these is kept on hand. 
facts of the late unpleasantness. Well, the Cez- “here are some photographs of places from 
tury would come, and I'd find a war article | one to ten miles distant from Brown’s Forks, 
about some fight that happened a year or so 
before the trouble described in the previous 
number. 

“ There was a free-and-easy, backward and 
criss-cross chronology that shook me up con- 
siderably. And there was always enough edit- 
ing to turn the writer’s hair gray, and break 
the reader all up. 

“A man begins to read an account of ‘ The 
Battle of Brown’s Forks.’ ‘The title bristles 
with stars and daggers. He traces them out at 
the bottom of the page, and thrills over the in- 
formation that ‘The name of Brown is some- 
times erroneously spelled with a final ¢; but we 
have followed the local spelling used in the 
Brownsville Gazette. —Eb.’ 

“ Another note, signed ‘ Ed.,’ gives the gene- 
alogy of the Browns, A third describes in de- 
tail the architecture and furnishing of Brown’s 
house. And, just for the sake of variety, ‘Ed.’ 
gets in some fine work on the military situation 
in general, as affected by the battle of Brown’s 
Forks. ‘Then the anxious reader is allowed to 
peruse the article. 

“General A., the writer, explains how he 
would have whipped the enemy if Colonel B. 
had come to his support at the proper time. 

“Another note from ‘Ed.,’? who hedges on 
Colonel B. 

“The General describes his line of battle 
in the lee of Brown’s pig-pen. This is accom- 
panied by a picture of the pig-pen and a foot- 
note by ‘ Ed.’ on the habits of the Southern hog. 

“ General A, telis, in archaic English, of his 
heroic charge at the Forks. This is the place 


There was once an ambitious youth who be- 
lieved that every American should know the 





the battle-field from these scenes. And there 
are portraits of all the men of war who had, or 
might have had anything to do with the fight. 

“‘Toward the close General A. forgets what 
he said at the beginning. He roundly denies 
that he was whipped. He declares that he did 
not retreat, but only made a ‘ change of front.’ 
He states that he had but one-quarter as many 
men as the enemy, and modestly insinuates thai 
only his superior generalship saved the day at 
Brown’s Forks.” 

At this point the speaker suffered a relapse. 
From his ejaculations of *‘ But,” “If,” “ Per- 
haps,’ and “ Probably,” he appeared to im- 
agine himself composing foot-notes. As his 
delirium became more acute, he frequently ex- 
claimed: ‘‘A gross misstatement,’ ‘* Wholly 
erroneous,’ “Unfounded accusations,’? and 
“Insult to his memory,” which were taken to 
be his recollections of the “ Memoranda of the 
Late Civil War.” 

A copy of PicKINGs FROM PUCK restored him 
to his senses, and he continued: 
~ “You may think this account of the Battle 
of Brown’s Forks is ‘ clear and graphic,’ as the 
Century announced that all the war articles 
would be. Well, after you have assimilated as 
many cold facts as you can pick out, the next 
number of the magazine comes, 

‘You see an allusion to Brown’s Forks, and 
look it up before grappling with ‘ ‘The Western 
Flotilla,’ or some other far-off subject. And 
this is what you find: First, an indignant letter 
from Brown’s widow, insisting that her hus- 





with minute information as to the direction of 





band’s name is spelled with ane. This is fol- 
lowed by a fac-simile of the original Browne’s 
signature. So your confidence in ‘ Ed.’ begins 
to be shaken. 

“‘ Smith, an envious neighbor of the Browne’s, 
sends certificates from the grocery-keeper and 
sheriff, to the effect that the Forks are com- 
monly called by his name. 

“ Colonel B., accused by'General A. of fail- 
ing to support him, rises up to declare politely 
that General A. is a liar, and that the General 
and his men would have been driven into the 
mud of Smith’s Forks if the Colonel had not 
rescued them. 

“A Southern genealogist writes to correct 
the Brownes’ family history, and a Virginian 
agriculturist warmly vindicates the Southern 
bug from aspersions cast by ‘Ed.’ upon his 
habits. : 

“ Captain C.’s letters, forwarded by Colonel 
B., suggest the Captain’s strong suspicion that 
General A. was intrenched behind a sutler’s 
wagon. instead of leading on his gallant troops. 
And he asserts that the line of battle was not 
formed behind Brown’s pig-pen, but a mile 
away. 

“Then Brigadier-General D., commanding 
on the other side, has his innings. He mildly 
remarks that General A.’s statement as to the 
relative number of troops is utterly unfounded. 
He introduces a column or two of figures, which 
show that General A. had more than twice as 
many men as he had. He adduces a large 
amount of testimony to prove that General A.’s 
‘ change of front’ was a hopeless rout. In fact, 
he seems to have exhaustively wiped the ground 
with General A. 

“ Now, all this breaks you up considerably. 
But you can safely count on the final touch. 
Somebody will come forward and demonstrate 
that the battle of Brown’s and Smith’s Forks 
was of no consequence, after all. But by that 
time you don’t believe there was any battle. 

“The Century people are going to fill up the 
bloody chasm. After another year of war arti- 
cles, denials and explanations, their readers 
ewill have just one thing left them—the belief 


that there never was any war.’’ 
eR + 








FRIENDSHIPS COOPERATIVE SCHEME. 


There were once Three Young Men who Started Out in Life Together. 


Business that would Interfere with the Others. They Kept the Agreement, 
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And they Made an Agreement that None of them Should go into any 
Here they are, following their Respective Professions. 
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THE PROGRESS OF POLITENESS.—A DREAM OF WHAT MAY 





YET BE, 


The common people are becoming more refined year after year.— Recent Periodical. 





OFrFIcE-Boy.—*‘ I regret, sir, that I cannot with cer- 
tainty inform you at exactly what hour my respected em- 
ployer will return.” 

(Old Style.—‘* How do I know when the boss ’Il be 
in? He didn’t leave no word!’’) 








PoLICEMAN.—* I trust you will not be offended, sir, if 
I take the liberty of informing yaqu that I cannot allow 
you to stand longer on this corner.” 

( Old Style. —** Move on, young feller, or I'l] club the 
whole top of your head off!’’) 





ELEVATaR <p | |i 


= | 





ere ie a 

Hore.-C.erk. — ‘*I cordially welcome you to our 
humble hospitality, my dear sir, though it deeply humil- 
iates me to tell you that the sky-parlor is the only room 
at your disposal, just now.’ 

(Old Style.—** Seven dollars in advance, please. Jim- 
my, show this man up to number 4-11-44, under the 
roof!"’) 


’ 


MILKMAN. —‘¢ Will the good people of this house 
kindly take notice that the pure and undiluted Orange 
County milk is at the door?” 

(Old Style.—** W-o-w-o-0-p!’’) 













ELEVATED R. R. BRAKEMAN.—*‘* Ladies and gentle- 
men, will you kindly accelerate your motion as much as 
possible? Our stoppage here is necessarily short.” 

(Old Style. —* Step lively, there! This train can’t stop 
here all day!”’) 
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HACK-DRIVER.—*‘ It pains me to decline the pleasure 
and honor of driving you to Harlem for less than two 
dollars, sir.” 

(Old Style.—** Two dollars, boss; not a cent less. 
you think I’m drivin’ this éab fur my health?’) 


Do 











THE SUICIDE. 


«“ Farewell, bright world!” he said, looking | 
out of the window across the Commons and 
Public Garden to where the’sun was setting in 
crimson radiance on the Back Bay. 

It was a beautiful evening—the close of one 
of those rare prize-days that Boston occasion- | 
ally draws in place of her customary meteoro- 
logical blanks. To his ears was faintly borne the | 
low chant of the worshipers of Bacchus in the | 
not far distant Temple of Parkerus, on the 
Street of the Schools, so called from its popu- 
larity with the students of a neighboring univer- 
sitv; but he heeded it not. 

Rich, personally plain, cultured, rude in his 
manner toward people not in his set, fatuously 
worshipful and imitative of the casual English- 
man, with a wooden conceit and a belief in 
himself that left but scanty pickings for his 
Maker, George Prowde had nevertheless failed 
to realize his chief ambition—despite his emi- 
nent qualifications, he had been unable to ob- 
tain a standing, to say nothing of a seat, in 
Boston Society. 

He had laid siege to it in the pride of its | 





season, and again in its moments of relaxation 
at Baw Hawbor; but all in vain. And now the 
end had come. 

“Farewell, bright world!’ he said again, re- 
ferring to Boston: ‘So fair and ‘yet so cruel!” 
And nerving himself for the dreadful deed, he 
went out upon the street. 

A man approached him slowly. An old and 
feeble man. A timid, mild-mannered man, who 
would submit to insult, perchance to blows, 
without a murmur. 


George Prowde cast one last glance aronnd | : , . =i os 
Then he said to this spiritless and de- | make his blood circulate like PICKINGS FROM 


him. 
crepit old citizen: 
“ Ah, there!” 
a 


ok % 


The columns of the Zvening Lullaby next day 
bore the following announcement: 


ProwprE.—In this city, Oct. —, of acute 
popular indignation, George, only son cf 
old Prowde. Funeral from his late resi- 
dence. Relatives and friends invited to at- 
tend without further notice. No flowers. 


IF. E. CHASE. 




















FREE LUNCH. 

THE FAMILIAR picture of the stage-driver in 
his old army overcoat sitting up on the box, 
etched against a clear liquid-blue sky, with his 
fingers so cold that he can’t put a cent of the 
company’s money in his vest-pocket, and a 
comforter tied over his ears and hat, will be 
missed this winter on Broadway. He will prob- 
ably be standing on the front platform of a 
horse-car, beating his body with his arms to 


Puck. 


DEATH Is, no doubt, a very sad thing, viewed 
from any point; but the most frivolous, candy- 
eating, ball-going, kettle-drumming, novel-read- 
ing woman in the land will open the morning 
paper and read the column of death-notices 
all through before looking at the clerical scan- 
dals or elopements. _ 


Tuomas Carew sings of “The Magic of a 
Face.”? We presume this line was inspired when 
George, on looking at his hand, found it to 
contain the fourth king. 



































PUCK. 








AN EPISTOLARY SURPRISE. 





‘WAUKEGAN, WIs., October the 3rd. 


Dear Maud: 
I suppose by this time you have heard 
That I have been married. I thought that to- 
night 
The letter that ’s long overdue I would write. 
I’m longing to see you, to tell you the news 
Of the wedding—the crowd was too big for the 
pews. 
Do you know that mama, I am grieved to confess, 
Suggested my wearing a traveling-dress? 
But I rose on the spot, and I kicked in my might, 
Till I got a sweet dress that was satin and white; 
And the presents I got were both rich and ex- 
pensive; 
And piled in three rooms, you can bet, were ex- 
tensive 
Butter-knives, soup-ladles, little French clocks, 
And sweet little coffee-cups. Pa, who’sin stocks, 
Came out of his shell, like a darling papa, 
With a cool hundred shares of Preferred Omaha. 
We went on a tour to the Yellowstone Park, 
And now we are back, and I tell you that Mark— 
By the way, I have not yet unfolded his name. 
You remember that bright day when playing a 
ame 
Of tennis—the fellow who said he was Scotch, 
For the sake of a jest at Franconia Notch? 
Well, he is my husband—” 
The letter to bits, 
Unfinished, now in the wind wantonly flits. 
«¢ What—Mark!” cries the reader, with tears in 
her eye: 
*¢T looked upon Mark as my personal pie!” 








THE CHANCE OF A LIFE-TIME. 


We wish to call the attention of those Ameri- 
can parents who are represented in European 
newspapers and periodicals as scouring the Old 
Worid each successive summer for titled hus- 
bands for their daughters, and who are alleged 
to be willing to purchase foreign aristocrats at 
almost any price, to the opportunity of a life- 
time. Right here in our own city is a superior 
article in this line, only waiting to knock him- 
self down to the highest bidder. There are 
positively no drawbacks to the consummation 
of a satisfactory bargain. ‘The article in question 
has none of the faults universally ascribed to 
gentlemen of his lineage and breeding. He is 
— but he shall describe himself. 

His advertisement reads: 





A REFINED FRENCH GENTLEMAN, 32 YEARS OF AGE, 

considerate, handsome, speaks good English, Ger- 
man, etc., no bad habits, holding a distinguished title 
and position, with a good income, in the Mexican Gov- 
ernment, now on a business-tour in New York, desires to 
form the acquaintance of a single or widowed lady, from 
20 to his own age, with also an income or means in her 
own right. Only dona fide letters with fall particulars 
will be answered. J.adies not in the above position, or 
desirous only to amuse themselves, will please not answer. 
The highest and most satisfactory reference will be given. 
For interview or correspondence, address, 

REFINED GENTLEMAN, /fera/ld Office. 





There is a fascination in the very significance 
of this chaste and simple petition, and scores of 
letters addressed to the refined gentleman have 
probably been received, while hundreds more 
are doubtless on the way. Still, there may be 
hope for those who only now learn of the op- 
portunity, if they will take advantage of it at 
once, The chance is certainly worth an effort; 
for seldom, indeed, are so many charms blended 
as the refined gentleman admits are combined 
in his person. Men of his distinguished title 
and position, subjected to all the fawning, flat- 
tery and adulation implied thereby, almost in- 
variably contract evil and vicious habits, be- 
come vain and selfish, or impoverish themselves 
by dissipation, Yet he remains considerate, 
his disposition is pleasant, he has no bad habits, 
and he possesses a good income. He is also 
modest and unostentatious, for he states his 
claims to eligibility with great moderation, and 


| instead of flaunting his distinguished title, he 
only asserts, quietly, its possession. However, 
this restraint may be a diplomatic move, the re- 
fined gentleman fearing to daze the single and 
widowed ladies with his magnificence, lest their 
natural timidity should prevent their seeking an 
interview. 

Other traits likewise mark the refined gentle- 
man as a superior article. One might naturally 
anticipate that a man of his wealth, position 
and advantage of person would become some- 


to any high degree of morality, as another in 
his position might have done, indications point 


inasmuch as — actuated, 
perhaps, by the same con- 
siderations that held the 
sorrowful Werther aloof 
from Mrs. Charlotte, when 
he 


«¢.__. for all the wealth of 
Indies 

Would do nothing for to hurt 
her °— 


the refined gentleman dis- 
tinctly states that he de- 
sires only the acquaint- 
ance of single and widow- | 
ed ladies. Fair game is | 
all he asks, and, indeed, 
he goes so far as to request 
others not to answer his 
advertisement. 

A fault that a hypercrit- 
ical person might find with 
the refined gentleman’s ap- 
peal is a trifling lack of in- 
formation concerning de- 
tails of person. ‘The sin- 
gle and widowed ladies 
who will write to request 
interviews might like to 
know beforehand whether | 
he is short or tall, or fat 
or lean; whether his com- 
plexion is dark or light, 
and whether his members 
are all sound and his fac- 
ulties in working - order. 











‘lo be sure he states that he is handsome, but, 
“obviously, refers only to his features, and, how- 
ever pleasing his countenance, his tout ensemble 
might not be considered agreeable if he should 
turn out to be bow-legged or flat-chested. For 
all that is to be learned from the advertisement, 
the refined gentleman may be a hopeless inva- 
lid with but one leg, an attack of bronchitis, 
and false teeth. 

Envious and malicious persons will, of course, 
advance the argument that if the advertiser 
possessed all the advantages of position and dis- 
position he claims, he would not find it neces- 
sary to thus make by force his merits known, 
as it were, in order to find a young or widowed 
lady possessing the qualifications he desires. 
These persons should not be listened to, however. 
The chance to secure the refined gentleman is, 
as has been previously stated, one of a life-time, 
and it is to be sincerely hoped that it may not 
be neglected. 

F, MARSHALL WHITE. 








Sir LeopoLtp McC intock, Sir George Nares 
and a few other gentlemen have been appointed 
by the British Association for the Decrease of 
Population to draw attention to the desirability 
of further research in the Antarctic regions. 
We knew the northwest passage was lost, but 
we didn’t suppose any one would ever think of 
looking for it down there. The training which 
Englishmen have received in hunting for the 
points of their own native jokes is beginning to 
bear fruit. . 


“Sir James Pacet has been tracing the 
course in life of 1,000 medical students, taken 
at random from an English institute.” ‘This is 
good; but if Sir James wants to undertake a 
job that he can finish much more easily, let him 
trace the course in life of their patients. All 
he will need to do will be to take a walk to the 
nearest cemetery. 





thing of a gallant, perhaps somewhat in the | 
Lothario line; but, though he makes no claim | 


him out as a man of character and principle, ' 





*« THE WEIGHT of drops is shown by M. Boy- 
mond’s investigations to present some peculiar 
variations.” Possibly; but there is no varia- 
tion in the weight of the drop taken by the 
man who bet on the wrong candidate. 


A PRECISE STATEMENT. 


Nervous OLD Lapy.—* John, you’re drunk!” 
THe New CoacHMANn.—* No’m! Burriwillbe! Wai’ t’l I gerrat them 
d’canters ’f yours—shee a howlin’ cyclone!” 
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CURRENT COMMENT. 


THE SCHEME proposed by an inventor for 
lighting up the Atlantic Ocean by means of a 
line of lightships stretching from shore to shore 
looks very attractive; but there is one possibility 
which has not been thought of in connection 
with it. No sooner would the line of ships be 
put in their places than the world would be 
startled by the revelation that the whole busi- 
ness had been subsidized by a great corporation. 
What corporation? Why, an ice-company, of 
course. ‘hese ships would stretch clear across 
the summer lines of ice-berg travel. All the ice- 
company would have to do would be to have 
the officers of the lightships instructed to catch 
and impound all stray ice-bergs that came in 
their way, and telegraph the intelligence to 
shore. ‘hen the ice-company would send out 
a steamer and tow the berg in, cut it up and 
store it away in the ice-houses, to be ladled out 
in the future to customers in small blocks at 
large prices. 


Ou, THE wind, the merry old wind, 
Sends the ship flying over the sea, 

And it softly blows the scent of the rose 
Up from the meadow unto me. 


It whirls the leaves, the pretty gold leaves, 
In shining eddies along the way, 
And sendeth the brown nuts tumbling down 
Where the sumachs stand in their fezzes gay. 
But, oh, the wind, the merry old wind, 
That will open the violet by-and-by, 
Can nevermore be very solid with me, 
For it ’s blown a hot cinder into my eye. 





Mrs. HELEN W. Pierson has written “ The 
Lives of the Presidents” in words of one sylla- 
ble for the benefit of children. The book is 
very highly spoken of, and is, no doubt, a valu- 
able addition to the literature of childhood. 
We have not yet had the pleasure of glancing 
at Mrs. Pierson’s work, and we therefore have 
great curiosity to know how she ever reduced 
to one syllable such words as “Speckled beau- 
ties,” “ Pass the whiskey,’ “ Great Cesar! what 
a big fellow that was!” etc. 





AGAIN THE chestnuts patter down, 
Again the pig is ripe, 

And in the stubble, faded, sere, 
The quail begins to pipe. 

Again the country-boy looks down 
The gun that’s made of lead— 

No more he ’Il need his nickel skates 
Or little scarlet sled. 


Tuis Is an age of skepticism. An exchange 
observes: “Bridget Farley died in West Strat- 
ford, Conn., on Saturday night, at the alleged 
age of 104 years, 2 months and 5 days.” We 
are surprised that the item does not read: ‘The 
alleged Bridget Farley is said to have died in 
the alleged town of West Stratford, in the so- 
called State of Connecticut, at the alleged age 
of 104 years, 2 months and 5 days, but the fact 
lacks corroboration.” 

OH, WHAT can be the matter ? 
For seven weeks or more 

There ’s been no revolution 
On Cnba’s feverish shore. 





IF THERE is any truth in the assertion that 
the fathers of all marriageable girls can send a 
wooer off the stoop and into the road in one 
kick, and that they are all such prodigious kick- 
ers, would it not be a good scheme to select 
from these won’t-be fathers-in-law a sufficient 
number to constitute a foot-ball team? If the 
Western humorist can be relied upon, they 
would soon take the championship out of the 
colleges, 








OF COURSE. 
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No, it isn’t a line of depositors at the door of a broken bank. It is only a few Chicago newspaper 
reporters waiting to interview Canon Farrar, under the impression that he is a distinguished English actor. 











Dr. B. W. RicHaRDsON finds that the cat re- 
sists suffocation three times as long as the dog, 
on the average, and in one instance nine times 
as long. This should prove a valuable lesson 
to the man who has a back hall-bedroom. When 
he wants to kill a cat, let him use the boot-jack, 
and not try suffocation. 





THE TREES are silent in murky dreams, 
In orange beauty they glow and burn, 
Till each one unto the poet seems 
Like a goblet, brimming with gold Sauterne 





Henry Taylor once said: 
knows nothing of its greatest men.” If Henry 
had ever read an editorial on a candidate in an 
opposition paper on the morning after the nom- 





| 
| 
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AN APPLICATION. 

Doctown, Missouri, November 2nd, 1885. 
To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I notice that Mr. Howells has contracted 
with Harper Bros. to furnish them with the en- 
tire product of his pen, and, desiring to make 
a similar arrangement with some first-class publi- 
cation, I hereby tender you my literary services 
on the same plan. I have never had anything 
published, but am laying in a rattling big stock 


| of MSS., so that I can start off with a rush and 
| a boom when I get ready to plunge into print. 


“The world | 


When I begin to publish, I wish to lend the 
weight and prestige of my name and work to 


| some deserving paper or periodical, and it is 


ination, he would probably have entertained a | 
| machine, never have to correct anything, and 


very different opinion, 


Ir 1s impossible to say that cold weather has 
arrived when every caller carefully closes the 
door on departing, and every apple-stand keeper 


partly for this reason that I make you this propo- 
sition. I write with the fluency of a sewing- 


can handle one subject as well as another, from 
rolier-skating down to metaphysics. I could 
furnish you with about eight pounds of matter 


| per week, and what you couldn’t use yourself 


can sit by his fruit and read the newspapers, | 


and not be obliged to dance to keep warm. 
LEsson IN ETYMOLOGY. 
SCHOOL-'T'EACHER.— ‘‘ What is a substantive ?”” 
Mickey (son of the leader in the ’Steenth 
Ward ).—* It’s the man what goes to the Con- 
vintion whin you can’t go yourself.” 





THE SMALL BOY may not be in the habit of | 


kissing the rod, but it cannot be denied that 
in the spring-time he joyously eats the birch. 








Answers for the Aurious. 


S. S., JR.—If you are as old as your jokes, you ought 
to know better. 

Tommy Try.—We like perseverance; but it is our 
opinion that the less you have of it in your present at- 
tempt to write humorously, the greater will be your 
chances of an enduring popularity. 

CLIPPER JOE.—You are altogether too breezy, pirati- 
cal and generally nautical for us. We don’t know a 
bobstay from a close-hauled keelson, and, what is more, 
we don’t believe that you do, either. 


L. B. R.—It isn’t a poem, and if it was, we shouldn’t 
want it. We sincerely trust that we make our meaning 
perfectly clear and comprehensible. It would pain us 
greatly to leave your young soul encompassed by any 
shadow of doubt on this important subject. 








you could retail to other papers at a handsome 
profit. I write my stuff on perfumed paper with 
violet ink, and I always compose poetry with a 
fragrant bouquet on my desk. It may not be 
amiss to say that poetry is my strong point, 
though I would not be understood as intimating 
that I have any weak points in the matter of 
literary composition. 

I am an excellent bicyclist, and have not 
been sick in ten years, There is no well authen- 
ticated case of consumption or insanity in my 
family, with the exception of a distant cousin, 
who lost his mind after a hard fall from a 
cherry-tree. 1 think you have now a grand 
opportunity before you, and if you wish to close 
the contract, reply at once. If you think that 
you could not stand the strain on your ex- 
chequer that would be entailed by an arrange- 
ment of this sort, I would be obliged if you 
would name the Eastern magazine or paper that 
would probably be willing to make the largest 
pecuniary outlay in order to secure the mo- 
nopoly of my literary services, Of course, I 
would not write for any “snide” or “shoddy” 
publication at any price. I will work for the 
best or none. When I enter the temple of lit- 
erary fame, I intend to pull off a few shingles, 
and crawl in through the roof at the very start. 
None of your gradual hill-climbing business for 
me. Yours with great respect, 

STREPHON ‘TOMPKINS. 
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OUBREW.—“THIS SHIP SHALL NOT TURN BACK!” 
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’ GRE AND MOLASSES. 





PRE1“Y soon it will be altogether too cold 
and unpleasant for the office- boy to go out and 
toss a base-ball about in the City Hall Park. It 
will also be too cold for him to sneak down to 
the river for a fish or aswim, When he is sent 
on an errand, he will have to run to keep warm; 
but when he runs, he will not forget to run so 
fast that his employer will think he has ridden, 
and he, the office-boy, will pocket the car-fare, 
and hang around the office, sighing and yearn- 
ing for the return of the bluebird. 





THE DoG doth like a meteor wing 
Across the carpet red, 
And, like a mad impassioned thing, 
Shoots underneath the bed; 
His eyes bulge out and his face looks solemn, 
And you may wager a thousand hats 
That he is raking his spinal-column 
For all he is worth on the creaking slats. 





A Boston MAN who borrowed fifteen hun- 
dred dollars from a capitalist for one year, and 
was given silver dollars, has refused to pay any 
interest. He presented a counter-claim for 
drayage and storage which amounted to fully 
as much as the insurance. 





BAPTISTE DUCHARME, a citizen of Missoula County, 
M. T., whose lithograph appears in a history of Mon- 
tana, now in Helena, is one hundred and five years of 
age, and at last accounts was engaged in shingling his 
house with his own hands.—Z xchange. 

That was probably the most economical way 
he could do. He certainly hasn’t much more 
use for his hands; but we doubt whether they 
will keep out the rain as well as wooden shin- 
gles. 





A FRESH MALADY has been discovered, which 
explains itself by its name, “ tennis-elbow.”? We 
trust it may not become popular to speak of a 
sick-listed lawn-tennison as one who crooks his 
elbow too freely, without explaining the how 
and why of it. 


Mr. Evarts may be a heavy-weight in some 
respects; but he could never secure the position 
of coal-cart driver in a coal-yard that always 
weighs the driver with the coal. 





‘THE country is safe. President Cleveland 
can breathe easily once more. The Philala- 
thean Society of Fort Wayne College, Ind., has 
decided ‘‘ That the indications of the times do 
not point to the downfall of our Republic.” 


ACCORDING TO an exchange, ‘‘George Tol- 
linger, aged 41 years, lost the ends of both 
thumbs and several fingers by picking at a car- 
tridge with a needle.”’ It is not so stated, but 
it is believed he lost the cartridge also. 





A MASSACHUSETTS SCIENTIST has discovered 
a round piece of rock formed in twenty layers, 
each of a different color. It is believed that 
some one must have imposed a piece of Massa- 
chusetts jelly-cake upon the old man. 





CuIcaGo Is said to desire a deceased great 
man to start a new park with. We may remark 
that that is about the only kind of great man 
it is likely to secure. 


OH, THE servant-girl, the servant-girl, she is the 
bane of life, 

She fries the steaks, and steals your clothes, and 
fills your soul with strife. 

She throws the silver in the swill, and when the 
room she dusts, 

She drives holes in the Meissoniers and dis- 
locates the busts. 

And when you for the parlor go a-flying through 
the hall, 


You are in time to see her knock the nozzle off | !2- 


St. Paul. 


The servant-girl, the servant-girl, I think she | 


ought to be 
With twenty grindstones round her neck ten 
leagues beneath the sea. 





“* ASIA POSSESSES the most powerfully equip- 
ped hornets.” One of them has evidently 
escaped and taken up his residence in King 
Milan’s bonnet. 


Your JOKE, J. B. A., on small-pox in an Irish 
neighborhood being a sort of pit-a-pat affair, is 
disrespectfully declined. 


Just aT present the trees are pretty well 
weather-stripped. 











A LONG FAREWELL, 


1 vil 





il ii | 


FRIEND. —‘* What on earth are you photographing the umbrella for, dear boy ?” 
AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHER.—“¢ You said you wanted to borrow it to go home with, and I’m getting some- 


thing to remember it by, that’s all,” 


THE EVOLUTED REPORTER. 


The reporter of to-day is not the reporter of 
twenty years ago. ‘This may be news. It cer- 
tainly is a fact. Then he used to be a news- 
paper man, Now he is a journalist. Compara- 
tive analyses of a typical reporter of the then 
and of the now show the following interesting 
results: 


1. 
Component Parts of the Reporter Twenty Years Ago. 
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From which the critical student will observe 
that while it takes a good deal more to make 
the reporter of the living present than it did to 
make the reporter of the dead past, the modern 
example is spread out pretty thin, in spots. But 
when there is only one spot apiece on three of 
his cards, and these are fortified by a pair of 
kings, he is a holy terror on jack-pots. 

NoauH Count. 








A wisE St. Louis physician cured a case of 
alcoholism by prescribing opium. He then 
cured the opium habit by giving cocaine. Now 
he is searching for a cure for the cocaine habit. 





POLICE! 
We like not abbreviation. 
And when we scribble “can’t!” 
It ’s to raise some jubilation 
As a rhyme to “ elephant.” 


But perhaps it would raise more laughter 
If we should write it out “ cannot,” 
And the pachyderm bring in after, 
And call him an “ elephannot.”’ 


THE APPLETONS have just issued a “German 
Verb Drill.”’? It must be made of cold-steel, with 
a diamond point, and capable of standing any 





amount of sledge-hammering. 
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THE UNINTELLECTUAL LIFE. 
After Philip Gilbert Hamerton, 


LETTER III. 
To a Philistine Who Disliked Decorative Art. 


When I met you at the Lyceum Theatre the 
other night, I knew by the gleam in your eye 
that you had trouble in your soul. I knew that 
you were displeased, and something told me that 
what annoyed you was the appearance of the 
theatre. 

You said “ Humph!” 

And when a man says *‘ Humph!” in the tone 


tempt that cannot be measured by the mere 
observation of a moment. However, it was no 
more than I expected. I saw at once that you 
had dropped into the place by accident, that 
you had never been there before, and that if 
you had known what kind of house it was, you 
would not have gone there. 

After the first act you opened up your re- 
marks on the subject, and gave me to under- 
stand that you did not approve of “all that 
millinery work” in a theatre. Why couldn’t 
they build theatres as they used to in the old, 
old days, with nice white and gold decorations ? 
What was the use of trimming them with cloth 
and plush and fancy lights? And then that 
music-pavilion—what kind of thing was that to 
have in a theatre ? 

Now, the music-pavilion was your strong 
point. I agreed with you to a certain extent 
in regard to that. ‘The music-pavilion does 
savor somewhat of clap-trap, but not so far as 
its decorations go. ‘The mere fact of having a 
music-pavilion, and exhibiting in it a mean, 
piping bantam of an orchestra is to be severely 
criticized, But if the Lyceum Theatre manage- 
ment had in the pavilion a fine large orchestra, 
and gave artistic music, in keeping with the 
tone of the auditorium, your dislike of the music- 
pavilion would be groundless. 

What you didn’t like was the decorative art 
in the theatre. And you don’t appear to like 
it anywhere. You want to stick to the old- 





: gee le | take good care not to be too good in this world. 
of voice that you employed, it signifies con- | 5 °8 





fashioned ways. ‘The good old Brussels carpets, | 
with their enormous white and yellow roses in | 


a gold frame with a crimson background, are 
good enough for you. Plain rectangular old 
cane-seated chairs fill you with unspeakable 
satisfaction. You hate a Queen Anne cottage. 
You despise a Greek frieze, and a dado fills you 
with impotent rage. 

I am sorry for you. I lay aside an hour each 
day to be devoted to the contemplation of my 
grief over your sufferings. It must be a bitter 
thing for you to stand still and see the world 
going ahead all the time, while you are power- 
less to prevent it. If I could suggest some way 
by which you could stop this steady advance, 
perhaps I would take pity enough on you to do 
it, and perhaps I wouldn’t. 

I think you would bea better husband and a 


kinder father if you liked decorative art better, | 
You probably don’t see why that should be; | 


but I can’t help that. 

A man who is susceptible to the refinements 
with which a home can be surrounded will be 
more susceptible to the attractions of a good 
wife and bright children, 

A man who lives in a rectangular, hard-fin- 
ished, bald-headed room is apt to become rect- 


angular, hard-finished and bald-headed in his | 


nature, 

He who surrounds himself with beauty and 
elegance will drink in something of those quali- 
ties with the very air he breathes. 

You don’t know a good thing when you see 
it. You think you do, but you don’t. Just re- 
member that, my dear boy, and it will improve 
your ethics as well as your esthetics. 

You are one of those curious specimens of 
humanity who wouldn’t for the world be seen 
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riding in Central Park in a buggy of the old- | 
fashioned sort. Nothing would do for you there | 
but the newest style of side-bar wagon, a fine 
young horse, and the latest thing in harness. 

But you don’t mind letting your wife live in 
a room that is papered with horrible imitations 
of parrots in the last throes of cholera, and red- 
shirted Italian brigands looking at them from 
behind a mountain ten feet high. 

You wouldn’t wear clothing that was old ard 
shabby; .but you would sit on straight-backed, 
ugly chairs, and look with scorn upon a Louis 
XIV. chiffoniere. 

You have my sympathy. I hope you will 
If you do, do you know what will happen to 
you? 

You will go, when you die, to a place more 
beautiful than any you have ever seen before, 
where gold and silver and jewels will ornament 
the very streets with a perfection of decorative 
art that will make you utterly miserable for ali 


eternity. 
Take my advice. Sin, and go to the other 
place. W. J. HENDERSON. 


THE EDITOR'S GRIEF. 


The editor is weeping in his easy-cushioned chair; 

He wipes his eyes upon his sleeve, and tears his curly 
hair, 

And while the pearly tear-drops seem his very soul to 
drain, 

He looks about as mournful as a raven in the rain, 








He has a gorgeous office, rich with dric-a-brac and books, 

While at you peep rare statuettes from bright and cosy 
nooks, 

The whole surroundings of the place would make a man 
Suppose 

The editor as happy as a bee upon a rose. 


But his heart is full of anguish, and his soul is full of fret— 

Ife has just returned «* A Rondeau to an April Violet,”’ 

And the sorrow keen that makes him every sense of 

comfort lack 

Will give the author some idea of the great overpower- 

ing grief which holds sway over the editor’s soul 

every time he folds his printed regrets—vulgarly 
called ‘* the grand bounce ’’— 





Around a flight of fancy ere he sends it booming back. 
R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 


Goop long credit has a fascination for any 
man, and the farmers out in Prairie Land are 
not exceptions to this rule. ‘There was a farmer 
out in Nebraska (pronounced New Brasky), 
who built a house on his farm for $65. That 
was cash, so he made it cheap. ‘Then along 
came a lightning-rod man who only wanted $10 
cash and a thirteen months’ note, and the de- 
lighted farmer had $170 worth of lightning- 
rods put up on that house. About twenty miles 
further on, the lightning-rod man found a settler 
living in a “dug-out’’—a cave scratched in 
the side of a hill. The hill never had been 
struck by lightning, “that anybody knowed 
of,” but when the agent said he only wanted 
$1 down and a ten months’ note, the dweller 
in the “ dug-out ” closed with the offer at once, 
and had him put $10 worth of lightning-rods 
up on the hill.— Brovkiyn Lagle. 

A NATURALIST, who has just returned from 
Spain, says that the natives keep locusts in cages 
“for the sake of their music.”? We suspect it 
would be a little more expensive to hire a boy 
to fiie a saw all day, but the “music” would 
be more edifying.— Norristown Herald. 

THE cigar that is cailed imported is about 
as appropriately named as the hired-girl we 
call domestic.— Yonkers Statesman. 

LAFERME CIGARETTES.—100 Cigarettes, assorted, 
mailed sree to any address in U. S. on receipt of $2. 
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CONSUMPTION CURED. 

An olc physician, retired fiom practice, having had placed in 
his hands by an East India missionary the formula of a simple 
vegetable remedy for the speedy and permanent cure of Con- 
sumption, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Asthma and all throat and Lung 
Affections, also a positive and radical cure for Nervous Debility 
and ail Nervous Complaints, after having tested its wonderful 
curative powers in thousands of cases, has felt it his duty to make 


it known to his suffering fellows. Actuated by this motive anda 
des re to relicve human suffering, I will send free ot charge, to all 
who desire it, this recipe, in German, French or English, with 
full directions for preparing and using. Sent by mail by address- 
ing with stamp, naming this paper, W. A. Novrs, 7gg Power's 
Block, Rochester, N. Y. 27 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 





Advertisements cr changes of Advertisements on 1eth, 13th and 
14th pages of Pucr must be handed in on Wednesday before 
3P.M. 

Forms of the 15th page are closed Friday at noon, 
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A GOOD REASON. ; 
_ _Marcaret (whose beau is in the cavalry).—‘ Mrs. Ogden, Corporal Williams wants to know whether you would 
object to his coming oftener than once a week? You see, ma’am, | shine up his sword and buttons with Sapolio, and inspection 


comes very frequently now, ma‘am.” 
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At the Lock. 


‘Lock, ho! lock! *’ the rowers cry, as up the river oa float: 

Open — gates, O nut-brown maid, for my lady’s pleasure 
oat; 

Turn your windlass, open the sluice, and let the waters rise: 

My little lady will rest awhile and view the sunset skies. 


Fair she is as you are dark, O maid of the sunburnt skin; 

She is like the lilies, that toil not, and neither do they spin; 

Ler slender feet and her languid hands have a high-born 
grace, you sce, : 2 

And even her pug conducts himself like a pug of high degree. 


Do your eyes behold her wistfully, poor toiler by the gate, 
Whose daily bread must still be won by labor early and late? 
Do not murmur; remember this—that honest toil is blest, 
And he that works most faithfully has earned the sweetest 
rest. 
Perhaps (who knows?) my lady’s eyes look wistfully at you, 
Hicedless of roughened fingers, or foot in clumsy shoe: | 
The world she moves in covers ill deeds with rich disguise, 
And the fairest faces sometimes mask “‘a ruined house of 
lies.” 


Perhaps if the hidden secrets of both hearts could be told, 

You would not change with my lady for all her rank and 
old; 

You would pity the lovely creature in all her silk attire, 

And thank the Lord for the sweetness of love at your desire. 


For here is the little sister that clings about your neck, 

So loving always, and gentle, ready to run at your beck; 

And a step away from the river rises the busy mill, 

Where for your sake, O nut-brown maiden, somebody works 
with a will! 

Turn your windlass, open the sluice: the waters rise amain; 

My lady’s dog and my lady step into the boat again; 

She smiles as her lover greets her — who knows if the smile 
is true? 

But the oars flash in the sunlight, and they vanish from 
your view. 

So let the wistful longing vanish from heart and eyes, 

And look what a golden glory over the river lies! 

Sky and water together equally overspread 

With a royal blending of color, gold and purple and red, 


Gold and purple and scarlet are blossoming too at your feet, 
Thorny crown of the thistle, primrose yellow and sweet, 
Flaming cone of the sumac, yarrow and golden-rod, 
And asplendor of silken tassels from the milkweed’s burst- 
ing pod. 
Round them, seeking for plunder, hums a belated bee, 
And a robin twitters a sleepy song in yonder maple-tree; 
Soon the day’s toil will be over, shut the gates for the night: 
Somebody waits to walk with you in the golden evening 
light. 
Herein let Fee heart be thankful: the sturdy strength of 
our hand, 
With love to sweeten your labor, is better than gold or land; 
And better than all isthe truth in which meek souls find rest, 
That God, who gives each his portion, knows what for each 
is best. mi — Mary Bradley in Godey’s. 
— oe 
No Aristocrats Need Apply. 

One day big, handsome Ben Le Fevre was laving 
his rotund and jovial personality in a marble bath- 
tub in the House bath-rooms at the capitol. 

While he was disporting himself in tepid water, 
made foaming with scented soaps, and was about 
ready to be rubbed dry by the attendant, a messenger 
came down and called to him from the outside that 
there were some gentlemen above anxious to see him 
on important business for a moment, as they were 
obliged to depart hurriedly to catch a train. 

‘* Who are they ?”’ called the general, blowing the 
water out of his mustache with a snort like a porpoise. 

‘* They are some gentlemen from Ohio, sir.” 

“ Are they people from my district ?”’ asked Ben. 

* Yes, sir,”? answered the messenger. 

‘“*Then for heaven’s sake don’t send them down 
here. Shut the doors there and keep them out. 
Good Lord! if any of them find I bathe in a marble 
tub and am rubbed down by a nigger instead of 
going down to the creek and drying myself with my 
shirt, it will lose me a thousand votes.” 

The unterrified and unwashed constituents didn’t 
cet in.— Cincinnati Commercial-Gazette. 

++>-——_- 








Lega Ernics.—A Rhinoceros, havingrun down a 
Lawyer, stood over the Prostrate man fora Moment to 
gloat upon his Prize, when the Victim made an Ear- 
nest Appeal for his Life, claiming that he would some 
day Return the great Favor. The Rhinoceros Delib- 
erated for a while, and then Decided to let the Law- 
yer go. Several weeks afterward the Beast got into 
a Row with an Elephant and killed him, and Fearing 
trouble he went to the Lawyer and said, ‘‘ Now is 
your time to Return that Favor. I want you to 
Defend my Case.’”’ ‘‘Oh—ah—exactly,”? stammered 
the Lawyer, ‘‘but you are just too late. Only last 
night the Friends of the Elephant Retained me to 
help Prosecute you. Sorry, you Know, but first 
come first Served.” Moral: When you get a lawyer 
on the Hip never let go. — Detroit Free Press. 
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THE man who didn’t know there was any difference 
between plurality and majority must grin and bear 
it. This will probably be an open winter, and they 
say a folded newspaper placed on the small of the 
back is an excellent substitute for a $25 beaver over- 
coat, 





. 
Re-Issues. 


It is not the anonymous writer’s name that inter- 
ested parties want ; it is his scalp. 

Very few cities have the sagacity to send their 
municipal officers away by subscription when the 
city needs a rest. 

Teacher: ‘‘If your brother should have six apples 
and give youtwo—’’ Little boy: ‘‘ You don’t know 
him. He ain’t that kind of a brother.”’ 

“Trish & English ’’ is the name of a Buffalo (N. Y.) 
firm; and the queerest thing about it is that Mr. 
Irish is English and Mr. English is Irish. 

A Boston lady recently hired a plumber to remove 
a dead rat from the wall. The following bill was 
rendered: ‘*To hunting up a smell and repairing it, 
$4.00.” 

When a tramp sees a woman with a pistol or a gun 
in her hands he goes right on without winking, but 
lct her appear on the scene with a dipper of hot 
water and he makes tracks like a kangaroo. 

A cynical observer says that the main idea of Eng- 
lish journalism seems to be to say everything in the 
dullest possible way, and the main idea of American 
journalism seems to be to say nothing in the smartest 
possible way. 

A stylish-looking umbrella fell down the stairs of 
one of the French theaters the other day. A gentle- 
man picked it up and was examining it to see if any 
of the ribs were broken, when upon closer observa- 
tion he discovered it was Sarah Bernhardt. 
® Music teacher—‘‘ Your daughter, Mrs. Jones, has 
real musical talent. She ought to have a thorough 
training.”?” Mrs. Jones—‘‘ That’s just what I was 
telling Mr. Jones to-day, and we agreed to hire a 
competent teacher for her after she has finished her 
next quarter with you.” 

An ornamental knob has been devised for attach- 
ment to a lady’s belt, so that men can ‘‘ swing part- 
ners’? without that offensive familiarity which has 
thrown a gloom over the festive dance. With another 
knob on the shoulder, dancing might be as proper as 
swinging a scythe snath. 

Mrs. Masham—‘‘ What a lot of dust there is, 
Mabel! Shall we have the hood of the carriage put 
up in front??? Mabel—‘*Oh, no, we shouldn’t see 
anybody.’’? Mrs. Masham—‘‘Shall we have it up 
behind, then?’’?’ Mabel — ‘‘Oh, that would be still 
worse, for nobody could see us.”’ 


‘*There is a loquacity which tells nothing,’’ sneer- 
ingly said a city man to his chattering wife. The 
next night he returned from the lodge, laid his coat 
on the bed, put his boots on the bureau, and flung 
himself over the back of a chair; and his wife quietly 
remarked, ‘‘ There is a silence which tells much.” 

‘My dear,’’ said a frightened husband in the mid- 
dle of the night, shaking his wife, ‘‘ where did you 
put that bottle of strychnine ?’’—‘‘On the shelf 
next to the pepperment.” ‘‘Oh!” he groaned, 
“TDve swallowed it.” ‘‘ Well, for goodness’s sake,”’ 
whispered his wife, “‘keep quiet, or you’ll wake the 
baby.” 

“ Do you belong to the Toboggan Club, Mr. Smith?” 
asked a little boy of a Saratoga resident. ‘‘ Oh, yes,” 
Mr. Smith replied, ‘‘I am one of the original mem- 
bers of the club.” ‘Id jest like to see you riding 
once,’’ went on the little boy enthusiastically. ‘Ma 
says she never saw a man go down hill so fast as 
you do.” 

A delegation once called on Lincoln to push a can- 
didate for Commissioner to the Sandwich Islands, 
and urged as one ground that residence in that fine 
climate would benefit his delicate health. Lincoln 
replied, ‘‘ Gentlemen, I am sorry to say that there are 
eight other applicants for the place, and they are all 
sicker than your man.” 


‘* You can’t add different things together,” said a 
school-teacher. ‘If you add a sheep and a cow 
together, it does not make two sheep or two cows.” 
The little son of a milkman held up his hand and 
said, ‘‘ That may do with sheep and cows, but if you 
add a quart of water to a quart of milk, it makes two 
quarts of milk. I’ve seen it tried.” 

Poor young artist—‘‘ This picture is an exact 
copy. madame, of Raphael’s ‘Madonna,’ which sold 
for $125,000.’> Madame—“ And how much do you 
ask for this picture?’ Artist —‘* Two dollars and a 
quarter.’? Madame— “ What is the cause of such a 
wide difference in price?”? Artist — ‘ Competition, 
madame. The business is not what it used to be.” 


A New York merchant gives some curious instan- 
ces how fashions are primarily determined by society 
women’s jealousy of those beneath them. Thus they 
wore ulsters for a while, till the shop-girls adopted 
them and looked much prettier in them than the 
society girls, being usually handsomer and _ better 
shaped. So with banged hair: the former wore it 
till they were outshone by the salesgirls, and now they 
comb their hair straight back. , 





TRAVELERS 


INSURANCE COMPANY, 


OF HARTFORD, CONN., 


ISSUES 


LIFE AND ENDOWMENT POLICIES 


Of every Desirable Form, for Family Protection or Invest- 
ment for Personal Benefit. The following are its leading 
forms: 

Ordinary Life.— Best and cheapest protection for 
the family, enabling a man to carry much Jarger insurance 
than under any other plan. The cost of this form is fo 
trifling that the poorest laborer can save his family from 
want. 

Limited Payment.— Concentrating payments into 
the working years of a man’s life, when he can easily bear 
a load that might distress him in old age, and leaving him 
free from all worry in his later years, his family safe even 
he is helpless. These Policies can beconverted intocash five 

years after all premiums have been paid. Amounts paya- 
le are stated on the Policy. 

Endowment, —Policy payable to the insured himself 
after a term of years. Few forms of investment in the 
mafket equal this in profitableness and security, even with- 
out the insurance! Bonds and stocks may be called in or 
liquidated, or may fall to nothing in value; dividends may 
be passed, reducing the average value heavily: but the En- 
dowment Policy is secure from depreciation or liquidation. 

A.Lour Policies contain liberal Non-/oryseiture provisions, 


ISSUES ALSO 
ACCIDENT POLICIES 
Indemnifying the Business or Professional Man or Farmer 
for his Profits, the Wage-Worker for his Wages, lost from 

Accidental Injury, with Principal Sum in case of Death. 


Policies not forfeited by change of occupation, 
but paid pro rata. 
Classification and Yearly Premiums. 

Preferred Class includes Merchants, Bankers, Clerks, 
Lawyers, Clergymen, Physicians, Editors, Teachers, Artists, 
Postmasters; also Actors, Auctioneers, Barbers, Book 
Agents, Commercial Travelers, Letter Carriers, Photog- 
raphers, Telegraphers, etc. $5 for each $1,000 insure 
ance with $5 weekly indemnity. 

Ordinary Class includes Supervising Architects, Bakers, 
Bookbinders, Brewers and Distillers, Dyers, Engravers, 
Cigar Makers, Stationary Engineers, Farmers (supervising 
only) and Gardeners, Harness Makers, Horse-Car Men, Ma- 
chinists, Milkmen, Millers, Paper Hangers, Paper Makers, 
Pavers, Peddlers, Porters, Plumbers, Printers, Sheriffs, 
Shoemakers, Tin and Copper Smiths, Tanners and Curriers, 
Weavers, etc. $7.50 per $1,000 and $5 weekly. 

Medium Class includes Blacksmiths (not shoeing horses), 
Butchers, Carpenters (shop work, not using circular saw), 
Cabinet and Carriage Makers, Coopers, Cutters, Ferrymen 
Glass Blowers, Hostlers, Horse Dealers, Teamsters, anc 
Veterinary Surgeons, Laborers, Masons, Mining Engineers, 
House and Sign Painters, Jailers, Policemen, , be oilers, 
Stone Cutters, Turners, Wheelwrights, etc. $10 per 
$1,000 and $5 weekly. 

Special Class includes Carpenters and Joiners (general 
work), Bridge Builders, Laboring Farmers, Millwrights, 
Stevedores. $12.50 per $1,000 and $5 weekly. 

Note.—Railroad Men, Miners, Iron and Steel Workers 
Tube Makers, Lumbermen, Employees in Lumber Mills and 
in Cutlery, Glass, and Wooden Ware Works, Oil Men, 
Firemen, and Captains or Mates of Vessels, are pw in 
many special classifications; for which, and for all occupa- 
tions not here specified, see Agents. 


RESOURCES AND RECORD, JULY |, 1885. 


Paid-up Cash Capital, - $600,000 
Total Assets,. . . $8 ,055,.533.39 
Total Liabilities, . .  . 5,966,723.00 

Surplus as regards Policy-holders, . $2,088, 810.39 


Amount returned to Life Policy-holders, $3,165,338.38 
Am’t returned to Accident Policy-holders, $7,'741,252.94 


Total Losses paid, $10,906,591.32 


All Claims paid without delay or discount on 
receipt of satisfactory proofs. 


BOARD OF DIRECTORS. 
JamEs G. BATTERSON, CaLEB M. Hoigroox, 
JAMES L. HowaRrD, NATHANIEL SHIPMAN, 
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Gustavus F. Davis, Henry P. STEARNS, 
EBENEZER ROBERTS, Wy. B. CLarkK, 
CorneEtivs B. Erwin, Austin C. DunnAM, 
Hveu Harsison, HZRA Il. BAKER, 
GEORGE M. PcLuMAN, Piiny JEWELL, 

E. N. WEtcu. 


JAMES G. BATTERSON, President. 
G. F. DAVIS, Vice-President. 
RODNEY DENNIS, Secretary. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Assistant Secretary. 
GEORGE ELLIS, Actuary. 
Epwarp VY. Preston, Superintendent of Agencies. 
J.B. Lewis, M. D., Surgeon and Adjuster. 
Wn. J. Lewis, M. D., Consulting Surgeon. 
G. P. Davis, M. D., Medical Examiner. 
JosEPH BREED, Wm. W. Situ, Auditors. 











This is the Jast page of the November issue; but the most interesting as well as important part of it is the last column, 
which in substance can be found in any issue. Do not forget that one of THE TRAVELERS’ policies is the most valuable 
possession, and one of the cheapest, in the world. 
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HEN the FIRST COOL 
CHILLINESS of the 
FALL developes, NOTHING 
can give more comfort than 
aHOT DRINK made 
from the Genuine Brown’s 
Ginger, a teaspoonful or 
two with a few lumps of 
sugar and a half a pint of 
boiling water. It causes the 
skin to act, and strengthens 
and comforts, 


Frederick Brown, 
Philadelphia. 





ZO THE PUBLIC. 


OUR STOCK OF 
DOMESTIC & IMPORTED WOOLENS 
HAS NEVER BEEN SURPASSED. 
The Latest Designs. Newest Colorings, 
Business Suits to order from $20.00 


Trousers “ “ 5.00 

Dress Suits s ‘¢ 30.00 

Fall Overcoats “ «148.00 
s 


Wea Seilore 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery 
and 
No. 7771 BROADWAY, 
Opposite Stewart's, New York. 


Samples and rules for self-measurement sent onapplicaticn 








A FARMER once called his cow ‘ Zephyr,” 
She seemed such an amiable hephyr. 
When the farmer drew near, 
She kicked off his ear, 
And now the old farmer ’s much dephyr. 
— Goodall’s Sun. 

A Doc, meeting a Fox with a Hen in his 
mouth, accused Reynard of Burglary. The 
Fox, having his mouth full, did not deign to 
reply; but, after having eaten his Supper, went 
around amongst the Friends of the Dog and 
reported that the latter was a Pestilential Nui- 
sance and a Sneak-Thief. Moral—Never try 
to defend yourself by explanation or apology. 
The safest course is to give as good as is sent. 
When two persons begin to quarrel, the world 
will wag its head and remark: “Six in one, half- 
a-dozen in the other.”—Soston Transcript. 

A Berks County woman has no faith in the 
“hot water cure.” She poured a kettle of boil- 
ing water over her husband for coming home 
drunk, but it didn’t do a particle of good.— 
Norristown Herald. 

Jay GouLp gave up whiskey twenty-five years 
ago, since which time he has made fifty million 
dollars. Some men will sacrifice everything for 
money.— Pittsburgh Commercial-Gazette. 





WEST SHORE STILL ALIVE. 


Train Service and Accommodations 
Better Than Ever. 


There are changes and rumors of changes, but the only changes that 
have thus far taken place on the West Shore Railway are in the interest of 
travelers. Trains have been making fast time; excursion tickets are on 
sule; the rates are still liberal, and no effort is being spared to accommodate 
passengers. The ordinary coaches on the West Shore Railway are hand 
some und very comfortable, while the Pullman Buffet Parlor and Sleeping 
Care are unequaled. 239 
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6 4 SAUCE. 


THE GREAT RELISH. 122 


PERLE D’OR 


OE ADLE? Gin Ei 


Dry and Extra Dry. 
178 Duane St., N. Y. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dicffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. (62 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 


‘COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


/ x IntustRaTED CaTALocue Sent Free. 


THE POPE MTG C0., 


697 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSES: 


ren Street, New York. 
l?Wibaoh Aves) Chicago.” 1s 























THE CELEBRATED 


© btn an OF 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & CoO. 


CHICAGO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


SANDIFER, 


(Formerly Under Fifth Avenue Hotel), 
Fifth Ave. Diamond Jeweler 
and Bric a Brac, 


Twenty-Seventh Street and Broadway. 
6@-OPEN IN THE EVENING UNTIL CHRISTMAS. $21 











EPPS’S 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 








RED CROWN 
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TRADE W—J MARK. 


MONARCH SHIRTS 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 
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BOOK-KEEPING at HOME Sra po 
tical. USED by 
Over 100 Leading Firms in Chicago. Easily learned 
without assistance, by the use of our large 240 page instruction 
book, complete with forms for practice and full explanation, 
only $1. Seven Account System Business 
College, Chicago. 279 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


SOS BROADWAY, 
Cor. Duane Street, NEW YORE. 


Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 
Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and otber 
Material for Costumes, etc. 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up im hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure. Suitable 
for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St.. Chicago. 


Lessons by mail. 
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THE 


BEST HAIR DRESSING 


+ | COCOAINE 


lt kills Dandruff, promotes the 


Growth of the Hair,cures Scald Head 
and all Irritation of the Scalp. 


JOSEPH BURNETT & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 
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HUMORS, 
Skin Blemishes 
<—— ate c— 
BIRTH MARKS 
» _-are-cured-by: 


Cuticura 


lw CLEANSING TIIE SKIN and Scalp of Infantile and 
Birth Humors, for allaying Itching, Burning and Inflammat’‘on, 
for curing the first symptoms of Eczema, Psoriasis, Milk Crust, 
Scall Head, Scrofula, and other inherited skin and blood diseases. 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, and CuticurA Soap, an ex- 
quisite Skin Beautifier, externally, and CuticurA Resotvenr, 
the new Blood Purifier, internally, are infallible. 


Cuticura Remepirs are absolutely pure and the only infallible 
Blood Purifiers and Skin Beautifiers free from poisonous ingre- 
dients. 

Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; Soap, 25c ; RRSOLv- 
ENT, $1. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND CHEMICAL Co., 
Boston, Mass. 

aap Send for ‘* How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 


zB Back Acug, Uterine Pains, Soreness and Weakness speed- 





ily cured by Curicura AnTI-Patn Praster. Warranted, 
25 cents. 


EPITHELIOMA! 


OR SKIN CANCER, 





For seven years I suffered with a cancer on my face. 
Fight months ago a friend recommended the use of 
Swift’s Spec«fic, a d 1 determined to make an effort 
to proctireit. Inthis I was successful, and began its 
use. ‘The influe ce of the medicine at first was to 
somewhat aggravate the sore; but soon the inflam- 
mation was allayed, and] began to improve after the 
first few bott'es. My general health has greatly im- 
proved. I am stronger, and am able to do any kind of 
work, Thec. ncer on my face began to decrease and 
th» ulcer to heal, until there is not a vestige of it left— 
only a little scar marks the place. 

Mrs. Jorciz A. McDonavp. 

Atlanta, Ga., August 11, 1885. 

‘Treatise on Blood and Skin diseases mailed free. 

Tue Swirt Speciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlanta Ga. 

N. Y., 157 W. 23d St. 





SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 





OF PORE COD LIVER O11 
And Hypophosphits of Lime & Soda 


Almost as Palatableas Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs, 

AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION. 











SCROFULOUS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA EN- 
ERA EBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTI and al ASTING DISORDERS 0! 
CHILD. it is marvellous in its results. 


cribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 
in the countries of the world. : 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


A BOOM IN HAIR. 

Seguh’s wonderfol hair soap makes aair grow on bald heads and mous- 
taches on barren lips. Sells on its merits. $1.00 per cake. Can be ob 
tained of druggists and barbers, or will be mailed on receipt of price. 
Manufactured by GERMAN RECIPE CoO., N. Y. 

31? P ddress, BOX 644. 


EDEN MUSEE.—55, West,234, Street. 

. Open from 11 toll. Sundays from 

1to11. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrore 

—Trip round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Viewe—Concerts in the Winter 

pomng — afternoon and evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
ren, 25 cen 











WELL QUALIFIED ACENTS 
Are wanted by an Amsterdam Banking House for the sale of Premfum- 
Bonds, lawful in the United States, at monthly instalments. The most 


lucrative terms allowed, and in case ofa satisfactory result a station- 
ary silary. Apply, STATING OCCUPATION and references, to H. 02195 a, 
care of Messrs. Haasenstein & Vogler, Advertising Agents, Hannover, 


[WAGIC LANTERNS 


: - ES all prices. Views ilu ting 

eve ct for PUBLI EXHIBITIONS, etc. 
(BA profitable business for a man with a small capital, Also, 
Lanterns for Home Amusement, 136 Catalogue free, 
MCALLISTER, Mfg. Optician, 4 St.,N. Y. 


IF YOU ARE MARRIED ‘icFiieinporast sey 
ing this important step 
we can send you valuable information which you onueht to know. Send 
yous attoess aud we will send our 16 page pamphlet FREE. Address 


OGILVIE & CO., 131 Rose Street, New York. 





MA 




















A WILD specimen of the native Virginian en- 
tered Staunton the other day, and asked credit 
for some tobacco and sugar at a grocery, prom- 
ising to pay in six weeks, 

“On what do you base your expectations of 
being able to pay in that time?” asked the 
grocer. 

“On coon-skins,’’ was the prompt reply. 

“But you may not catch any coons.” 

“Oh, as to that, l’ve got seventeen of ’em 
already plugged up in a holler tree, and am 
only waitin’ for the fur to git prime.” 

He got the goods.,— Wall Street Mews. 

A Lonpon caterer has noticed that opera- 
goers make a “run” on beer on nights when 
Wagner music is produced, while on Strauss 
occasions the demand is equally as great for 
wine. ‘This is important. if true; but we shouid 
have thought that on Wagner nights they would 
have made a run on gun-stores or dynamite 
dealers.— Norristown Herald. 


At the last meeting of the Conundrum Club 
the following was propounded: 

“What is the difference between woman’s 
sphere and woman’s fear ?”” 

After a long and severe struggle the conun- 
drum was given up, and the perpetrator said: 

“ One is a house, the other a mouse.’?—De- 
troit Free Press. 

THERE were twenty-one million buttons made 
in this country last year. And when a man is 
waiting for his wife, preparatory to her going 
out with him, he imagines she’s secured at least 
twenty million of them on her gloves.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 

A Hoosirr murderer, who was executed last 
week, so far forgot himself as to faint on the 
scaffold; but he did not bring additional dis- 
grace upon his state by failing to make a speech. 
He delivered an eloquent farewell oration.— 
Exchange. 





Pleasant to the taste and surprisinglv quick in rel'eving Coughs 
and Colds, it is not at all strange that Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup has 
displaced so many other Cough remedies. 





Angostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and in- 
vigorator. Used now over the whole civilized world. ‘Iry it, but 
beware of imitati'ns. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons. 





ROLLER ano 
SKATES 


i] 

SPRINGFIELD,MASS. 
40 Pace CaracocueMAILeo 
ON RECEIPT OF 2 CENTS 








IN 
THE 


PEARLS MOUTH. 





SS 


Beauty and Fragrance 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, and 
the breath sweet, By those who have used it, ti ts re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. lt tho- 
roughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 
the enamel, 120 








NCLO-SWISS M i LK 
CONDENSED 8 
MILKMAID BRAND. 
Economical and convenient for all 
kitchen purposes. Better for babies than 


uncondensed milk. Sold everywhere. 148 




















The Death Records. 


FRIGHTFUL MORTALITY—LUNG 
AND BRONCHIAL DISEASES. 


Hale’s Honey of Horehound and 
Tar Changing the Balance 
to the Health Side of 
the Account. 


Before pharmaceutical research had developed the great PUL- 
MONIC above-named, the cough mixtures of the day presented 
no adequate protection against the speedy development of fatal 
forms of lung diseases. To palliate was all that they could do in 
a major.ty of cases. But since HALE’S HONEY OF HORE- 
HOUND AND TAR was introduced, persons suffering from se- 
vere COUGHS and COLDS, from ASTHMA, SORE THROAT, 
INFLUENZA, etc., have been enabled to avail themselves, at 
trifling cost, of an article which affords them a reliable means of 
cur, and a genuine defense. There are dangerous imitations. 
Ask for HALE’S by its full name, and take no substitute. Three 
sizes, 2H cents, §O cents, and $1 per bottle. 








Pike’s Toothache Drops Cure in One Minute. 








German Corn Remover Kills Corns and Bunions. 





mina —- 
THE CHEAPEST AND BEST! 


foto ENGRAVING G:| 


67 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK: 


ENGRAVING FOR ALL ILLUSTRATIVE AND 
* ADVERTISING PURPOSES 








STEIN’S SAFETY 
Stocking Supporters. 


NO MORE BLOOD-STRANGLING GARTERS. 
Fecommended by all the Leading Physicians. 


Children’s one attachment. - - - - - - 6c. a pair. 
” two ec) (eee eee se, * 
Misses’ = oc. © 
Ladies’ ig ec) we Ree ia. 
Misses’ with a belt, - --------- yoc; * 
Ladies’ “ ‘* e--s------ oc “ 
Stocking, abdominal, and Catamenial 
Bardage Supporter combined - -- sec. “€ 
Health Skirt Supporter, --+-----25c. “ 
Brighton Gents’ Garter, ------- isc. * 


FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLASS STORES. 
LEWIS STEIN, 
Sole Owner and Manufacturer, 
178 Centre Strect, New York. 








Forces tuzariant Mustache, Whisker,, 
or hair on bald heads: n 20 to 30 da 


DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR 
Extra Strength, Quick, Safe, Sure. 
B A other remedy. 2or 3 Pkgs. does the work. 
Ele pra aee teres 
nay ete 3 for 50 cts. stampsorsilrer, 273 
a Gf MSmnith Mig. Co. Palatine, Ills, 
FOR ALL! $5 to $8 per day easily 
made. Costly outfit FREE, Address: 
TAPE WORM. 


258) P. O. VICKERY, Augusta, Maine. 
INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
YW. EICKHORN, No.6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 











Numbers 9, 10 and 26 of the English Puck will be 
bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
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OPTICAL GOODS 








Mi Field and Opera Glasses, Magic 
Lanterns, Rep ro ~ Barometers, Thermometers, Com- 


Batteries, Drawing, pgunees, Dairy, and other 
Belentific Instruments. 192-pp. Catal Sree. 
RENTICE & SON,MfgOpticians, 178 ast. > 


enol 
Constable KS Co, 


FINE FURNISHINGS FOR 


GENTLEMEN AND YOUTHS. 


fall styles in London and Laris 
Aeckwear. Hest grades in Hosiery 
and Underwear. Dress Shirts, 
Collars and Cuffs. Silk and Cloth 
Dressing Gowns, Fackets, ete. 


roadway K 19th ot. 


New York. 
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AT WHOLESALE RATES TO AGENTS. 


flarper’s Magazine - - - $3. 10 a year. 
a a s Week]. 72 30 ** 

. Fireside lompanion - 2. 4 - 
¥ Weekly World - - - 
N. Y. Weekly iribune - - - $s iad 

All others at like low rates. Price list, 
now ready, seut free. 


W. H. MOORE, 
Brockport, Monroe Co., New York. 


2,500 
NEWSPAPERS « 


AND 


MAGAZINES. 


_ 
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BOKER'S BITTERS 











The Oldest and Best of a!! 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE. 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L, FUNBE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


Imperial Austrian Government Bond. 
ISSUE OF 1864. 

These bonds are shares in a loan, the interest of which !s paid out in pre- 
miun.s three times yearly. Every bond is entitled to THREE DRAWINGS 
ANNUALLY, until each and every bond is redeemed, with « larger or 
smaller premium. Every bond MUST draw one of the following premiums, 
as there are no BLANKS. 












WITH 


Premiums Fiorins. Fiorins. 
3 a 150,000 — 450,000 

3 a 20,000 — 60,600 

3 a 10,000 — 30,000 

6 a 5,000 _ 30,000 

6 a 2,000 - 12,000 

9 a 1,000 — 9,000 

129 a 400 _ 48,000 

7,750 a 200 — 1,550,000 


Bn wd ve apcrnngeonge ee | to 2,189,000 FLORINS. The next 
lemption takes place on the irs and oan 

bond bought of a on or before ou Tt of of, Pecembers an . M. a 
is entitled to the whole preminm that may be drawn thereon on iat te. 
Out-of-town orders sont in REGISTERED LETTERS, and inclosing $5, wills 

one of these bonds for the next drawing. Balancs payable in monthly in 
Stalments, For orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING Co., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

S&F The above Governme .t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsoever, as latcly decided hy the Court of Appeals, and do not con- 
flict with any of tho laws of tho United States. 

N. B.—In writing, please stato that you saw this in the English Puck. 


ee 


———____ 


I met the girl of the . 
And gently took her ga> 
I thought I ’d pop the ? 
But I didn’t have the S&. 
—St. Foseph Gazette. 
THE Detroit Free Press says some fellow has 
patented “an automatic stool that shuts up 
when the cow kicks.” This may be a valuable 
invention, but we don’t believe the ingenuity 
of man is capable of producing a contrivance 
that will cause the milker to shut up when the 
cow kicks. ‘That is the time he or she opens 
out and uses language. —Vorristown Herald, 
WE see that a bizarre building in Chicago is 
to be decorated with “life-size griffins in terra 
cotta.” That is like Chicago. In no other 
city in the world would an architect profess to 
know what is “ life-size’? for an imaginary crea- 
ture which never lived at all.— Buffalo Express. 





Blair’s Pills.—Great English Gout and Rheumatic Remedy, 
Oval box, 34; round, 14 Pills. At all droggists’. 303 





HONOGRAPHY, or Phonetic Short Hand. Catalogue of 
works by Benn Pitman and Jerome B. Howard, with alphabet 
and illustration for begivners, sent on application. Address; 
22 PHONOGRAPHIC INSTITUTE, Cincinnati, Ohio. 


its CAUSES and CURE, by one who 
was deaf po -eight years. Treate by most of 
the noted spec falists of the day with no benefit. 
CURED HIMSELF in three months, and since then hundreds of others 
by same process. A plain, simple and successful home treatment. 
Address T. S. PAG 


‘ E 
326 128 East 26th St., New York City. 


National Horse Show A ssociation 


OF AMERICA, Limited. 


THIRD ANNUAL EXHIBITION 


MADISON soUsKE GARDE 
OVEMBER 3, 4, %, 6, and 7, 


THE : LARGEST HORSE SHOW EVER HELD. 
The Best Horses in America Exhibited. 


MUSIC BY ARBUCKLE’S MILITARY BAND. 
Open from 9 A. M. till 10.30 P. M. 


ADMISSION, 50 CTS. and $1.00. 
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BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


58 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK 

















State if you wish 
this book in Eng 
lish or German. 








WORTH 
SENDING FOR 


Dr. J. H. Sc blished a book on 


DISEASES OF THE LUNGS 


and HOW THEY CAN BE CURED, 
which he offers to send FREE, post-paid, to 

Plicants, Jt contains valuabletngirmation foals ho 
suppose themeelves afflicted with, or liable to ong 263 
disease of the throat or lungs. Mention this paper. 
Dr.J.H. SCHENCK & SON, Philadelphia. 


HAYWARD 
HAND GRENADE 


FIRE EXTINGUISHERS. 
3 THE BEST EVER PRODUCED. 


Re‘iable, simple, economical; will not freeze or 
burst. Resists the action of all climates, will not de- 
teriorate with age. Extinguishes fires in- 
stantly. Fasily broken; can be used by anyone. 
The liquid contained in it is absolutely harmless to flesh and 
fabric. Everything it touches becomes fireproof, for whatever 
it falls upon will not burn, We do 1 ot«laim to extinguish con- 
flagrations or to usurp the place occupied by the fire ciepart- 
ments, but we emphatically hold that no incipient fire can possibly 
live where the 
HAYWARD HAND GRENADES 
are used as directed, and thus conflagrations or disastrous fires 
are prever.ed. Be cautious and don’t puchase Worth- 
less imitations. Send to us for full particulars and ane of 
our new panrphlets containing proofs of the wonderful efficiency 
of our Grenides in extinguishing actual fires. No farmhouse, 
barn, private residence, hotel, public building or manufactory 
should be without their protection. We want dive, active, relt- 
alle men for age: ts inthe United States Address 


HAYWARD HAND GRENADE CO, 











296 407—409 B oadway, New York. 





BITTERS. 


An oxcellent appetizing tonic of exquisite favor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicious fa- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or drug geist a the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. BIEGERT «5 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. WN, ¥. 





Philadelphia, ’76. Paris, ‘78. 


America’s Favorite Beer, 


BREWED BY 


Gbe (Unbeusec- 
Busch . OL. 


OF ST. LOUIS, MO. 


The Anheaser- 

Busch Standard. 

The Original 
Budweiser. 


The Erlanger. 


The Faust 





Amsterdam, ’83. 


The Pale Lager. 














PROSPECT BREWERY, 


Cor. Eleventh and Oxford Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
The highly celebrated 


BUDWEIS LAGER BEER 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 
well as in Bottles. Its keeping qualities are unsurpassed. We also 
recommend our 


HERCULES MALT WINE 


as the purest, most wholesome, and cheapest Extract of Mait in 
existence. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 


Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on rath, 13th and 
a | pages of Puck must be handed in on Wednesday before 





‘Weems of the r5th page are closed Friday at noon. 


















































25 WARREN S' NY 











OFFICE OF “PUC 3 WARREN ST. NEW YORK? MAYER, Mc RKEL & OTTMANN. LITH. 21- 


THE HELPLESS PRIVATE CITIZEN AND THE FIENDS OF SCANDAL AND “SENSATION.” 


[Respectfully Dedicated to the Illustrated Daily Press.] 
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